LIFE AND MATTER
AT WAR

et nc pas s'mdigner " : this has
been said to be the last word of philosophy.
I believe none of it; and, had I to choose,
I should much prefer, when in presence of
crime, to give my indignation rein and not
to understand. Happily, the choice has not
to be made* On the contrary, there are
forms of anger which, by a thorough com-
prehension of their objects, derive the force
to sustain and renew their vigour. Our
anger is of that kind. We have only to
detach the inner meaning of this war, and
our horror for those who made it will be in-
creased. Moreover, nothing is easier. A
little history, and a little philosophy, will
suffice*
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